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Bringing Up Father By George McManus
Tire ' mmm sert '

WHAT 00 VOO DO With
THAT BOX OF NML i

or mimeDTK THAT'COX HA
DtNTt NOORC
photo in t::

TOLD JOHN TO
THROW IT OUT t

dcin t want that
fcUOBISH AROONp i'

AH DON'T
fOO COMC
UP UNTIL, .

. it--

THROW THAT I PsV.Tor I COMC ALONti ANYHOW
box1 LAKC-'blftl- l iE-U- l NE WHERE XOU

t L "J E''y-- m
UNCLE WIGGILY'S HATXOWKEX

oppo;

nln'. - r ir '1 minium

MARY MIXUP Why Not Try Unkle's
1 - I Mi

Address Book?
'r

ifv

LITTLE
K

THE
'm '

f0Dte!5oMc W

i
6 14,1

aw , but VsiEua, I
h .Tell yoj

FAMIL Y--It
,

Never Happened to Us That Way, Sam
;I 1

wu-- T wont ) oZIZTX IT V om!tvvw.fe V s s '
'

ry s - tt ( luckv bird?

Colli
3 o'i

Stat
oecaJ
Willi

class;
waj

v
Th

a
olinv
hard
will
with

nt (

will t

font!
char
will)
Norl
vlll
Wlllj'
mini,

r.

J
nd '

cent
Ini
llttk
th r
the 1

wort
tirdt

r.ar(
fn I

Tec?
the';
Coa
Ills ;

luhj
V

s;
"

Is
Itetfi

dn'
the-- '

s.

Copyright, 1111. by McOlure Newspa- -

per Syndicate.)
V Y HOWARD R. GARIS.

''Nurse Jane, have you anything very
aneeiaj to do this evenlngV' asked

of his muekrat lady house-
keeper one day, when It wu going to
be Halloween that night.

"No, nothing very special," answered
MIssFuasy Wusxy. "Why do you auk?"

i "Because the animal bova and girls
will ,be playing all sor's of tricks

round our hollow stump bungalow
went on the rabbit gentleman.

'They'll put on false faces and hMig
irk-tac- on the window to try to

frighten ua. There'll be lighted pump-
kin Jack O'Lanterns, and all aorta of
things like that. We'll go nut In the
moving pictures, and leave the bunga- -

low alone."
"Fine1!" cried Nurae Jane, making her

whiskers curl around the hark of her
reek "It will be a Halloween Joke on
Rtnm1e Littletail, and all the other
animal boys who hope to play tricks
on ua."

''And I have something else In mind,"
said Uncle Wigglly. "Before we go out
I'll take an old hat end coal of mine
and an old bonnet and shawl of yours.
We'll stuff them with rags, get them In
chair near the table, pull down the
curtain, leave light burning, and the
Hhadowa on the curtain will look Just
si If you and 1 were still in the bun
gs If

Better and better'" laughed Nurse
t, Jane, clipping her paws.

So that's what Uncle Wigglly did
ATter fixing up the stuffed Images to

; look Hka himself and Nurse Jane, the
bunny and the muakrat luily had an

; early aupper and then left fur the
movies.

They went by the back way, and
across lota, and as all tha animal hoys

X and girls were eating riv Ir suppers
Just then, none of Ihrm saw I'nrle Wig-gll- y

and Nurse Jane go out.
A little later, when It was rliirk.

'Johnnie and Blllla Rushytall, the two
; squirrel hoys, putlliiK on their false
!. faces and dressing up to look two
. whistled for Kamtnle

Littletail in front of the rabbit boy' a

log house.
"Come on out!" they called to Rant-.- 1

ml. "We are going to play Halloween
tricl on Uncle Wlggily and Nurse

' Jane."
"All right' I'm coming!' answered

" Kammle. "We'll get Jlmmle Wlbble- -

wobble, the duck, loo!"
Soon the four animal boys, with

; Jackie and Pertle Bow Wow. the puppy
I dog chaps, were sneaking through the

'lark streets toward the hollow Hluniu
v bungalow.
'. "There's l'ncle AVIgglly and Nurse
;t Jane, now see their shadows on the

curtain)" whispered Johnnie.
b "I'll run up and ring their door bell,

and we'll put a chalk letter on their
1 stoop. They'll try to pick It up, bill It

will onlv be drawn In chalk so they
.; can't get It!" laughed Blllle Bushytall.

The chalk lelter was drawn on the
. aioop and then the bungalow door hell

was tinkled, while the animal boys hid
. tn the bushes to watch' Uncle Wigglly

Dear K. C. B When the bight la
over and the day la breaking 1 lova to
listen to the church bells ringing In

the etiurehea nearby announcing the
birth, of a new day or the opening of
servtrea. And many a night at tho

, Pennsylvania station I have uttered a
eilent prayer for the man who rings
tha bells, and 1 beg you, dear K. t H.,
not to be annoyed at the ringing of the
bells, for there la an old saying, " 'Tin
an 111 wind that blows nobody good."
So pleae listen when the hells are ring-
ing and think for a moment that some-
body tg waiting for the message they
bring.

i know, K. C. B., that If you could you
wouldn't atop the bells and shut out of
the hearts of those who work at night
and In the early morning the thoughts
of God that come with tho mush' of
the belle. P. J. K.

Pennsylvania Station.

WHOBVKR YOU are.

YOU'VK MAlip: me ashamed
OF THE slllv thing.;t
I WROTK of the bcHs.

AND OF course I Intended.

. THAT YOU should know.

! ' THAT THK.Iinea I wrote. .

j WKRE JUST foollfh lines.
"

HUT IT hppina sometimes.

IN THK dallv grind.

THAT wr miss the mark.
AND JUST for myself.

.i

1 WANT to say.
, . . .

, "THAT WHEN 1 do,

IT IS my prayer.
,

1 WIU alwaya have.
" THE COURAGE it needs.

:t m
TO ADMIT my wrong.

THE Y0UK8 UDY ACROSS THE WAI

WWKiHairinni ni i

f The young lady across the way aavs
her- - father ha two barrela of whlikytn the, cellar hut he drinks so little
he..iia.gin.t Will spoil before It'a

bail ueed, up.

and Nurse Jane come out to be fooled
Hut the shadows on the window curtain
never moved.

"They know It's u.. and they aren't
going in come." whispered Peetle. "I
know what let's do!"

"What?" asked Jackie.
"Let's put a tick-tac- k on their win-

dow," went on the other puppy dog
boy. So they did tjils. With a bent pin,
a nail and a long string they made a
tick-tac- and fastened It to the very
window through which the shadowy
forms of Uncle. Wlggily and Nurae
Jane could be seen.

Hidden far off In the bushes, Kammle
and nls friends pulled the koiK string.
The "trlng wiggled the dangling nail,
and it went "tick-tack:- " on tho window
glass. But the shadows on the curtain
never moved.

"Something must be wrong," said
Jlmmle Wlbblewnbhh?. And Just then
his slaters, l.ulu and Alice, cam along.
The duck girls had on false faces and
Were dressed up like Thanksgiving
turkeve.

"What nre you boys doing here?"
aked Lulu and Allue, .

"Trying to play Halloween tricks on
UnHe Wlggily and Nurse Jane," barked
Jackie Bow Wow.

Pooh! The Joke Is on you." said
Lulu. "We saw them going to the
movies early this evening. Those
shadows on the curtain must be stuffed
things!"

"(h, what do you know about that!
chattered Blllie, the squirrel. "Well,
come on, we'll go play some jokes on
Grandfather Goosey Gander."

So, taking the k with them,
the animal boys hopped, skipped and
jumped away. The shndowa of the
niake-hellev- e Uncltf Wlggily and Nufcii)
Jane were still on the window curtain
when, a little- - later, along cam the
Plpslsewah and the Kkeestliks. The Pip
had on a fnlse face and wm dressed up
like Sammle l.lttletutl's father, while
the Hkeeslcks had on a false face and
was dressed like Aunt Jarusha Ann,
the little goat lady.

"We'll fool Uncle Wigglly this time,"
said the PipKlnewah. "We'll ring tho
bell, and he'll let us In, thinking we're
friends of his. Then we'll get hla Bouse,
and Nurse Jane's, too."

"Right vnu am!" growled the Rkee-alck-

"there are their shadows on
Hie Curtain," he added. "V won't
bother to ring the ben Lct'H break
right In through the window and get
them."

Into the bungalow burst the two bad
Halloween rlmps. And they were cut
en the broken glass, too. And when
thev saw It wasn't the bunny and
niuskrst lady at. all, but only a stuffed
hat, rout, bonnet and shawl oh, my!
the I'lpstsewah and Hkeeilcks were as
mad as hops'."

again!" they howled as they
jumped out the window after looking
at the stuffed Images. Of course, the
bunny's window was broken,, but that
was better than losing his souse. And
If the apple dumpling doesn't pop out
of the oven before It's baked, to play
tag with 'the rice pudding down In the
laundrv, I'll tell you next about. Uncle
Wigglly and the Pumper Snlckle.
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AND I want you to know.

THAT IN the morning.

THAT FOLLOWED the day.

THAT YOUR letter cam.
I WAS lying awake.

AND FROM my window.

THAT 1OOKH to the east.

I COULD see the glow,

OF THK coming day:

AND AS I looked. .. .
THK BKLLS rang out,... .
AND I thought of you,

WHKItKVKR YOU are,
IN THK great stone pile.

JUST across the street,
FROM WHtiRti 1 lay.

AND I thought of the others,
TO WIOM the bells, ,

SEND. OUT the news.

THAT IN spite of atrife.
AND IN spite of grief.

AND IN spite of greed.

THAT THERM still remained.
IN AN upset world.

THE PROMISE made.

THAT WHOEVER should come.

and commune with Him.

SHOULD THERE find peace.

FOR HIS weary soul.

AND SO It Is.

THAT WHOEVER you are.

WHO WRITES to me.

FROM ACROSS the way
I WANT you to know

THAT l am glad.

YOU HAVE humbled me.

1 THANK you.

Just a Moment
OAILY STRENQTH AND CHBIR.
Cmpild by John 0. Quinlua, the

Sunshine Man.

It Is always our peril that we hungerfor place more than for character, for
position mere than for disposition,-fo-a temporal scepter more than tor a ma-
jestic,

These disciples coveted placea on the
right and left of the Lord, and they hadlittle or no concern about their worthi-ness for the posts. Temporalities ecllp-ac- d

spiritualities, fleeting fireworks hidthe quiet stars. They wanted to be
great and prominent, the Lord wantedthem to be pure and good. They long-ed to he prime ministers, the Lord pur-
posed that they should he glad to be
ministers, working contentedly In anobscure place.

Now mark our Lord's response. "Are
J,? orlnof the cup that 1 drink

of? They wanted to he the king'scupbearers: He offers them to drink ofHUi cup. They call for sovereignty; Heasks for sacrifice. Thev nave tiweet-ncs- s;

He offers them bitterness. Thev
seek a life of "getting"; He demands a
life of "giving' Who has a cup of
bitterness to drink?, lio and share It
with him! Where are the morally and
apirltuallv anaemic? Oo and give them
thy bloqd! "Whoever shall lose hla life
shall find it." Through w
paaa to our throne.
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permission to visit our daughter, fileda declaration of his intentions with hisattentions and got down to business
right away. There was something do-
ing In the wedding bells line then. Nev-
ertheless, every thoughtful personknows that there should be a time limiton engagements, and that it is a wise
parent who calls for a break away whenthere is no immediate prospect of a
marriage being pulled off.

Nothing else Is so trying on a girlas u long engagement. It bunches all
the other woes and worries of her sex
without any of their ameliorations. She
is a grass widow without allmonv, a
wife without a bill payer, a maiden
with no further opportunities of

,
She has made a rompact with fata

In which she has signed; sealed, and
delivered her freedom over without
getting Anything in return for It buta promise from a man that
he can break when he pleases. There-
fore, a long engagement Is so suicidal
for a girl that anybody Is Justified In
keeping her from committing that par-
ticular form of haii-ka- rl if they can.

American society, so far as men are
concerned, is run too much on the open
door policy anyway. V need a little
more home protection. Any man with
a decent coat and half-wa- y decent
manners can be an entree Into anyhouse he chooses. This haa produceda claas of social freebooters men who
have no Inclination toward marriage,but who use the parlors of their femi-
nine acquaintance, as a kind of free
club where they are entertained with-
out money and without price.

So far aa married women are con
earned thla makes little difference. If
a woman of mature years hasn't skill
tuougli to rid herself, of tha aoclely
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do not like to accept too valuable
thlnga from men . unless they happento be engaged to them even then itisn t good form.

Dear Mrs. Thompson: Will you pleaseadvise me what to do with two unrulychildren? They, are the bablea of mysister who died last year with theInfluenza and to save my life I can not
manage them. ,

Then just ask Mrs. Alice Reed Saxbv;
0fKth?.tuvenJle coilrt' t0 Put them in

for a few weeks. They will
sttA S16 ST, best of treatment therewill do them worlds of goodThe court is equipped with every con-
venience and they will be In the mostwholesome surroundings.

Dear Mrs. Thompson I am a girl 18
years and I am in love with a boywhom I have known. for two years.Lverytlme we go out together he In-
sists on putting his arm around me;It is the one thing he does which I can-not approve of Do you think it wrongfor him to do it, he Bays that it la not.

MARY.
Brownsville, Tenn.

Indeed It ia wrong. Suppose later on
your liking for him fades supposeyou marry another man. Then will
you be proud to lemember that he once
placed hla arms about you? UnderstandI'm not saying you will forget him
will not marry him, but well, you
mtght'nt. i

Dear Mrs. Thompson I am a girl IS
years old, am I too young to marrv?Is It wrong for a boy to put his armsaround a girl and tovklss her. 1 aman orphan and other girla do

IT ORPHAN.
You had best think carefully before

marrying, lo is rather young, t thinkIt very ordinary to allow boya familiari-
ties. i .

Dear Mra. Thompson I am a girl IT
years ld and in lova with & young man
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hxbo she deserves to Buffer for her
stupidity. It is another matter where
young glrla are concerned, and manya young woman who started out with
bright proapecta of making a goodmatch owes her collapsed matrimonial
book to the man whoso love makingnever leads to the altar.

We often wonder why such and such
a girl whose beauty and wit render her
unusually charming, la drifting ipto old
mttid'mhuod and establishing themselves
In life. Ninety-nin- e times out of a
hundred the answer la because she has
been Billy enough to tie herself up in
an endless engagement to some man
who either does not wish to assume
the responsibilities of marriage, or else
is in no position to' do so.

The managing mamma has been
much derided In public prints, but in
real life a mother who knows her busi-
ness is the most useful possession any
girl can have, and her first caro should
be to see that her daughter does not
get tracked Into ono of these senti-
mental pockets.

There ia nothing to be aald In favor
of thu long engagement. It rubs the
bloom off of romance. It becomes a
burden, and It ties two people together
with a bond that sooner or later be-

gins to chafe, and that one of the other
would bTk If they had the courage
to do so.

Especially la It a hardship on the
girl. Her anomylous position as neither
bond nor free, neither iimld, wife, nor
widow gets on her nerves, and m.ik- -i
her old before her time. Nor in the
end can she ever avoid the sujiiIcIoii
that even when a man does, finally,
makt good on hla promise to marry
her that he Is doing It because he Is
a good sport, and hasn't the heart to
leave hrr in the lurch after all her
patient waiting.

Therefore, it Is encouraging to see
a good stiff price being put on the
long engagement. Perhaps when It
costs as much to he enaaged to a ghl
as It does to marry her, it will start
a matrimonial boom. a
(Copyright, lSl!t. by tha Wheeler Sy

dlcjite, Inc.)

Bead News Scimitar Wants.

'THE PIUCE OF AN ENGAGEMENT MING.

Dear Mrs. Thompson: J am a girl15 years old srnd In tlief second veurs
of high school. Am I old enough to
go with the boya of the school or class-
mates? TROUBLED.

Girls usually begin to go with their
classmatea to school parties when theyare in their Junior year. I would ad-
vice you to wait until that time. -

Dear Mrs. Thompson: What la the
greatest asset one a girl, I mean can
have In the newspaper game, or the
magaalne writer business'.' Kor ages I
have tried to begin scribbling some-
where and somehow I can't get the
chance, la the fault with me?

GRETCHEN.
Well, the fault may be with you and

It may not be. You see editors are
constantly besieged with the offer of
someone's aervlrea. The best wav to
get in is to write a simple little story
about something odd something you
have not read about elsewhere and send
It In to the office. Get a personal

und If lwsstble get your story
printed. Afterward It Isn't so very
hard Just continue ot write stuff and
by and by some paper will give you
a Joh. 1 consider "being different" it
valuable asset in any kind of business.

Hear Mrs. Thompson: A girl friend
ot mine has' a birthday soon. What
In thunderatlon shall I give her. I
haven't any feminine relations and she
spoke of you the other evening aa glv-In- g

advice to those. In trouble. The
birthday la next week. Won't you hustle
along with my answer? Thanks.

GKORGK.
Well, George, flowtfrs. hooka and can-

dy were the only things permissible
for young ladles when 1 was a girl
It so long agto. either but now
gloves, handkerchiefs and cunning little
muffs or tiny little puppies or parasola
or bar pins or cameos are considered
entirely proper. Do not, however, offer
hat loo axpenslvt a gift aa young glrla

How much Is It worth to be engaged
by tha year?

A womnn has been doing some fig-
uring on the subject and alio estlmatoa
that ,1.000 per unnum la no mora than
fair conipeiiHatlon.

Vor 20 years she was wooed by a
dilatory lover who courted and courted,but never named tho wedding day, and
eventually espoused another. Now tho
forwiken maiden asks the courts to
awsi'd her Uuiniiges at the rate of 1,000
a year for the time sne wasted her
sweetness on the desert nlr.

When vou take Into consideration the
weur and toar on hope, and the strain
o n truth and affection Involved in a
long engagement, to say nothing to tho
wounds suffered by a Husceptible heart,
mid the price of coal and electric light
In these dH.vs of the high cost of liv-

ing, It doesn't seem a cent too much.
Ttelng engaged Is a luxury a man should
be willing to pay for, and tt Is a pity
that when Cupid rentiers his little nt

so many slackers dispute the
hill

A a matter of fact being engaged
Is like a great many other thlnga in
life the more yo uhave of It, the lcna
tt Is worth. It Is only when It comes
In amull and explosive pHckagca tlmt
It Is really of any value, and there are
many signs that Indies te that women
are beginning to perceive that the
linked sweetness long drawn out of a
lingering courtship Isn't worth the price
they have to py for It. There Is year-
ly an increasing number of breach of
promise suits nnd It looks a If the
suitor of the future would be required,
In sporting parlance, to either put or
abut up.

In our sentiment age tt la Impos-
sible to return to tha good old custom
that prevailed when man, who asked.
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